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I’m sitting here under the old oak tree, wondering where the summer has gone. Here in Texas, August beckons. Gerard    
Manley Hopkins, the poet, once quipped, “Mine, O thou lord of life, send my roots rain.” I have been away from the church for 
a sabbatical of sorts, rest, finding pleasure in reading and writing and resting and longing to return to my post as pastor to be 
with the people of God. The Lord is sending my dry roots rain. I feel refreshed.  

 

I find myself thinking of the future, climbing Jacob’s ladder to peer in to what God has in store; gazing at Jeremiah’s future and 
a hope; scoping Paul’s letter to the Colossians (3:1) from prison where from the deep and dark he declares, “Keep seeking 
those things above, where Christ is… .” I think of the future, one with no land phones and digital, of green cars in an            
eco-friendly society and HD TV where at least we yearn to see the Dallas Cowboys or Dallas Mavericks in multi-color       
championships on crystal-clear screens. I think of the future, cancer walks and cancer research and cancer cures on the     
horizon. I think of the future, political speeches winding down and electronic election polls minus the chads; of hyped cars with 
powerhouse engines advertised with mega “horsepower”; of outsourcing in business and televised conference calls in HD TV 
with clear sound like talking to the neighbor next door; and of churches with digitized sound and big screens and bands like the 
Beatles echoing praise choruses and rhythmically blasting hymns high to the heavens. The future is wide screen and wide 
open. Yes, keep seeking the things above, where Christ is. 
 

Still my mind drifts to the gospel. For all the technological wizardry, the gospel still impacts people one person at a time by  
river sides, in the marketplace, over coffee or a meal, at grave sites, and in homes where people pray for the light to shine in 
dark places. Henri Nouwen once declared of “Christian leadership in the future,” “It is not a leadership of power and control, 
but a leadership of powerlessness and humility in which the suffering servant of God, Jesus, is made manifest.” Nouwen     
invites leaders to humble themselves as Christ to be servant leaders. 
 

All told, humility is a difficult thing. C.S. Lewis once noted that his “school life was a life almost totally dominated by the social 
struggle, to get on, to arrive, or, having reached the top, to remain there, was the absorbing preoccupation.” Come to think of 
it, the climb to the top in business or an organization to which you belong or, dare I say it, in the church, as often happens, and 
the drive to get ahead, control and dominate, seems to me, to be one of life’s ongoing struggles. We never really outgrow 
school life—the jockeying for position, the jokes, the jealousy, the envy, the bullying that goes on and the cliques. Still, getting 
to the top and a preoccupation with “the top,” is different from, “Keep seeking the things above, where Christ is.” 
 

Getting to the top might find you preoccupied, but prideful. After all, Lewis adds, “Pride leads to very other vice … and is an 
anti-God state of mind.” Now I doubt that any of us ever think of ourselves as anti-God in any state of mind. On the other hand, 
though, I guess most of us have demonstrated pride, to a co-worker, toward a spouse, or even a church member. This, of 
course, is why we seek the things above, where Christ is, so that it rids us of pride and leads us to serve Christ in our present 
and future. Still, yet, to seek the things above we must first fall down before Christ in humility. 
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It is complex in principle, but maybe a picture helps. I am thinking under this old oak tree on this hot Texas summer day 
of two people. Last spring on the same Saturday I was privileged to preach both their funerals. They were different, but 
alike, saints on the journey of struggle, but humble in their hearts to the core and to the end. 
 

First there was Phyllis. Phyllis worked at the local Texaco gas station. That is where I first met her, paying the fare,      
discussing rising gas prices, and taking her prayer requests as she offered them because she knew I was a pastor. She 
lived from 1939 to 2007 and lived in California, Arkansas, Tennessee and Granbury, Texas. She lived a quiet, humble life 
with her cats and a dog named Stormy. She liked to listen to Elvis, who, by the way, does not live in Granbury and has 
never appeared there as far as I know, but Granbury once had an Elvis impersonator named Carey Dyer who sang at a 
hangout on the local town square, “the man of a thousand voices,” who could sing to the rafters like Elvis and look like 
him and shake his leg just the way Elvis did. Phyllis liked listening to Elvis, and at her funeral Elvis sang “Amazing 
Grace,” music off of one his old albums, of course. 
 

Phyllis had humble beginnings, born to sharecroppers in a shack in Earle, Ark., loved to watch western movies, and 
spent most of her days scanning gas credit cards, discussing the price of gas, stocking gas station shelves with sugary 
sodas, and talking to Stormy when she got home from work. 
 

Phyllis assured me she knew Christ, a “recovering Methodist,” as I think she once named herself. She never came to our 
church because she worked on Sundays, but always requested prayer and accepted her simple plight in life without com-
plaint or desired fanfare. She lived humbly in the shadows of life and in the sunshine. And the Light of her life was Christ. 
She quietly kept seeking the things above, where Christ is. 
 

Then there was Raymond Croy. Phyllis died after 67 years of age. Raymond died after 93 years. Raymond was born in 
1913 in Arcadia, La. President Franklin D. Roosevelt proclaimed a “new deal” for the American people back in the 1930’s 
and formed the WPA (Worker’s Progress Administration) and his grandfather, brother-in-law, and father-in-law all worked 
for the WPA for $1.50 an hour. Raymond’s first job was in the Ringgold Saw Mill for 15 cents an hour. He later moved to 
Shreveport, then to Fort Worth, where he enrolled in the seminary. Raymond worked a full-time job and attended semi-
nary for three years until his health deteriorated. His family physician instructed him to quit seminary, but Raymond never 
stopped serving Christ nor seeking the things above. He served in small churches, served as a deacon at Travis Avenue 
Baptist Church in Fort Worth as well as a deacon here in Granbury at Lakeside Baptist for 14 years.   
 

Brother Raymond lived in the same house on James Avenue for 43 years and drove the same car for 28 years, a 1948 
Chevrolet. Who lives in the same house and drives a car that long anymore? Raymond worked for Bell Helicopter until 
1978, and then retired. He never retired from serving, preaching, teaching and praying. I loved to hear Raymond pray. He 
prayed with words a southern drawl, his voice deep and resonating as a man who knew God personally. He prayed one-
syllable words with two syllables, words like “our” and “God” with a humming intonation, “Our-a God-a.” He prayed sweet 
prayers, deep ones, from the depths of his soul, calling out light to Light, begging for Light to penetrate the darkness and 
for the peace God’s wondrous grace to sweeten the soul of a world in chaos. Raymond for all his long life sought the 
things above, where Christ is. 
 

P.T Forsythe once spoke of shutting the chamber door, praying quietly, audibly, humbly to the Lord. “Write prayers and 
burn them,” he wrote in 1913. Brother Raymond’s prayers intimately rattled heaven’s throne and touched the heart of 
God, and his prayers burned in his heart as though the only two people presents were him and God. He kept seeking the 
things above, where Christ is. 
 

Oh, humility is challenging. Those who possess it, however, know God and understand themselves and serve quietly, 
humbly, find a way to be salt and light in the world that is dull and dark, and simply going about living life seeking Christ 
daily. 
 

So here I am under this old oak tree, feeling refreshed, longing for the future and enjoying Christ’s grace in the present. 
James, the half-brother of our Lord, once wrote (James 4:10), “He who humbles himself will be lifted up.” He sounded 
exactly like Jesus, who once said in Luke 4:11, “He who humbles himself shall be exalted and he who exalts himself will 
be humbled.” I am praying, “Mine, Oh Lord, send my roots more rain. Lord, send my roots more of your reign.” And I am 
watching, praying, ever aiming to walk humbly in the glow of his grace and anticipating the future that stands wide screen 
and wide open to the possibility of God’s glorious and humble future work. I keep seeking the things above, where Christ 
is.  

 

(This is a reprint article from John D. Duncan, first published from the Baptist Standard Cybercolumn written by John 
on July 20, 2007.) 
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When on vacation I usually attend services of worship in different congregations which, of course, have their own style 

of worship and variety of music. I’ve enjoyed worship to the swaying rhythms of African-American music, the soaring and 

majestic sound from pipe organs, the simple beauty of chant in a monastery and acapella harmonies from choirs and 

congregations. Some styles I prefer over others, but all have helped me worship God. A few years ago, I read a humor-

ous tongue-in-cheek piece about differences of music styles in churches. I came across it again a couple of weeks ago 

and still got a chuckle from it. I hope you enjoy it as well: 

A rancher accustomed to a traditional-style church visited a friend in the city and attended worship with him on Sunday. 

When he came home, his wife asked how the service was. “Well,” said the farmer, “They did something different. They 

sang praise choruses instead of hymns.” “What are those?” asked the wife. “They’re sort of like hymns, only different. If I 

were to say to you, ‘Martha, the cows are in the corn,’ that would be a hymn. But if I said,  

‘Martha, Martha, Martha, Oh Martha, MARTHA, MARTHA, 

The cows, the big cows, the brown cows, the black cows, 

the white cows, the black and white cows, the cows, COWS, COWS are in the corn, 

are in the corn, are in the corn, are in the corn, the CORN, CORN, CORN.’   

Then if I repeat the whole thing two or three times, that would be a praise chorus.” 

On that same Sunday, a bank manager accustomed to a non-traditional style church visited a friend and together they 

attended a service of worship. When she got home, her husband asked about the service. “Well,” said the woman, 

“They did something different.  They sang hymns instead of praise choruses.” “What are those?” asked the husband.  

“They’re sort of like choruses only different. If I were to say to you, ‘Ernie, the cows are in the corn’ that would be a    

chorus. But if I said, 

‘Oh Ernest, dear Ernest, now hear thou my cry. 

Incline thine ear to the words of my mouth, 

Turn thou thy wondrous ear by and by to the righteous, glorious truth. 

For the way of animals who can explain? There is no sense in their heads. 

Hearken they not in God’s sun or his rain. 

Yea, those cows in rebellious delight have broken free their shackles, 

Then goaded by minions of darkness and night, they all my sweet corn have chewed. 

So look to that bright shining day by and by, where all foul corruptions of earth are reborn. 

Where no vicious animal makes my soul cry and I no longer see those foul cows in the corn.’ 

Then if I were to sing only verse one, two and four; then have a key change on the last verse, that would be a hymn.” 
When I visit other churches, I try to remember that our earthly worship of God is a prelude … and a practice … of what 

we will do in heaven around the heavenly throne. I try to remember Revelation 7: 9-10: “I looked up and, behold, a great 

multitude that no one could number, from every nation, from all tribes and peoples and languages, standing before the 

throne and before the Lamb … and crying out with a loud voice, ‘Salvation belongs to our God …” In other words,     

worship and music in different ways but all      

focused to brings us captive to the worship of 

God. If you are traveling this summer and attend 

worship at other churches, I’d like to hear your 

experience when you return home.  

 
Blessings, 

Pastor Malcolm  

 
 
 

               MEXICO MISSION CONTINUES 

 

As Bill would say “There are no borders in God’s backyard.”   This 

vision continues. Our backyard extends with the church outreach to 

our neighbors here and in other countries.   

As you are shopping, watch for the bargains to pick up school 

supplies. Manos Juntas offers a free school for primary students and 

another for deaf students.  Any donation will be appreciated. Donations 

can be left at the Church office or Sunday school rooms.  

Next year’s Rio Bravo mission week will be February 9-16, 2019.  We 

will again be joining forces with a group from Michigan.  

 Please pray about joining us this year. 

          Edra Edwards and Curtis Drake, Hill Country Missioners 

                           ASCRIBE PRAISE 



                                    WOW Wants You! 

 

The women’s ministry of The Church at Horseshoe Bay is called WOW – Women 
of the Word.  Our Motto is “We are the hands and feet of Christ for The 
Church.  We do what needs to be done.”  All female members of The Church at 
Horseshoe Bay ARE WOW members. 

We are a service group to the Church and the WOW Committee is a hands-on working committee.  The com-
mittee is not a secret or exclusive group – we want YOU—this is your invitation.  We are not a Bible study 
group – most of the committee are also members of the various local Bible Studies (Kindred Sisters, Joy of 
Living etc.), but Bible study is not a part of our agenda. 

So, what do we do? 

We have several projects we do every year: 

Sunshine House -- Coordinating with the church mission supporting this worthy cause, WOW sets up the 
displays and collects the donations and get them to the Sunshine House. 

Spring Luncheon – An event for all Highland Lakes ladies (and beyond).  The luncheon features a     
special speaker and a wonderful catered lunch.   

WOW Retreat – Camp Buckner has been the beautiful place we put on a one-day event with a powerful 
speaker, special music leader, fun and fellowship.  This is open to the community and beyond as 
well. 

Advent Decorating – Have you ever wondered how the church makes Christmas appear so quickly?  
With the help of the Men of Faith, the WOW Committee decorates the Crismon Tree in the sanctuary, 
hang wreaths, places poinsettias (and waters them), places the Nativity scene in the Narthex.  They 
prepare Advent Candles used during church and prepare small candles used for Christmas Eve Can-
dle service.  They decorate the Fellowship Hall tree and the Fellowship Hall tables. 

Staff Christmas Luncheon and Goodie Baskets – As a thank you from all the church, the staff and their 
spouses are invited to the home of one of the committee members to enjoy a lovely luncheon         
prepared by the committee.  The goodie baskets are full of wonderful home baked, homemade and 
fun items that the committee puts together. 

WOW jumps in wherever there is a need: a new pastor welcoming event, a retiring pastor’s send off, extra 
hands/food for funerals when needed.  If there is a need – that is where we are.  

Lest you think we are all work and no play – we have a catered luncheon for the Committee at Christmas 
time, and we have a pot luck salad luncheon for the committee in the spring.    

What is your responsibility if you join the committee?  We meet for an hour on 
the second Tuesday of the month at 1:00 p.m. from September through May.  
That is our planning time and assignment time.  Show up, find a project that 
speaks to you and join with the other ladies making it happen. 

Questions?  Please don’t hesitate to contact me (210) 842-3576, and I would 
love to chat with you.  Wendy Christesson, WOW Chairman  

“Worship + 2” Coordinator:  Junell Van Horn,  junellvh@att.net 

Church History books are still available for 

purchase in the Church office and in the Narthex on 

Sundays for $5.  Contact the office if you would like us 

to send you a copy! 830-598-8390 

mailto:junellvh@att.net


Larry Higdon 8/1  Carol Whitsitt 8/11  Billie Schott 8/21  Jean Rieniets 8/26 

Jack Kendall 8/2  Annette Burton 8/12  Dick Rantzow 8/21  Bob Glanville 8/26 

Mary York 8/2  Claudia Bird 8/12  Lois Strasburg 8/21  Lee Ann Burk 8/26 

Sandra Thompson 8/2  Stan Smith 8/12  Donna McCasland 8/21  Milton Dietert 8/27 

Tommy Kepner 8/3  Harriett Smith 8/12  Kenneth Cruikshank 8/22  Marty Bostrom 8/27 

Bob Grinnell 8/4  Jean Anderson 8/13  Lolita Lynn 8/22  John Racz 8/28 

Johnny White 8/4  Jud Cary 8/13  David Wright 8/22  Roger Dalton 8/28 

David Sweigart 8/5  Debbie Lambert 8/14  Jayne Kendall 8/23  Bob Black 8/29 

James Pilgreen 8/6  Susie Keiser 8/14  Nancy Rogers 8/23  Cordelia Mitchell 8/30 

Gary Parsons 8/7  Fritzie Glanville 8/14  Sam Drago 8/24  Gwen Sweet 8/31 

Melissa Rowe 8/9  Linda Wilson 8/14  Reimer, Wayne 8/24  Jean Turnbaugh 8/31 

Joan Stanton 8/9  Bob Latham 8/18  Bob Warren 8/24  Norm Shipherd 8/31 

Linda McClellan 8/10  Donna Shafer 8/18  Joe Mauch 8/25  Beryl Ann Owen 8/31 

Bill Lehr 8/10  Rebeca Britton 8/20  Catherine Walker 8/26  Bob Baker 8/31 

David & Carol Rose 8/1  Robert & Diane Land 8/19 

Norm & Dorothy Long 8/1  Johnny & Patricia White 8/21 

Kenneth & Maurine Murphy 8/2  Hugh & Christine Reed 8/21 

Lloyd & Lafon Pearson 8/2  Robert & Toni Hendon 8/21 

Jim & Sabra McNabb 8/5  Harold & Linda Wilson 8/22 

John & Judy Duncan 8/7  Jim & Ida Carter 8/23 

Phillip & Carolyn Lee 8/10  Ronnie & Mary Agnes Rudd 8/24 

Bill & Georgia Lehr 8/10  Steve & Peggy Jordan 8/24 

Dave & Lorna Kithil 8/10  Mike & Sue Maine 8/25 

Johnny & Sue Mitchell 8/12  Jim & Zodie Livingston 8/25 

Paula & Tommy Wendel 8/12  Jerry & Brenda Gray 8/25 

Bob & Nancy Rogers 8/14  Larry & Donna Canter 8/25 

Reagan & Debbie Lambert 8/14  Wayne & Beverly Brascom 8/26 

David & Jane Buckman 8/15  Frank & Susan Byrd 8/27 

Joe & Carla Rowland 8/16  Larry & Sue Sherwood 8/28 

Joel & Fran Elliott 8/16  Carter & Eleanor Taylor 8/29 

Mike & Mary Ann Pickering 8/17  Jim & Helen Griffith 8/30 

Charlie & Jamie Deyhle 8/17  Cort & Joan Randell 8/31 

Tom & Sally Stromgren 8/18  Wes & Janet Nelson 8/31 

Gary & Anne Crabtree 8/18    

Anniversaries 

Adult Christian Education – 9:45 am Sundays 

Faith Bridge 

Good to Great by Chip Ingram 

8/5   Session 5, “Pray Great Prayers” 

8/12 Session 6, “Take Great Risks” 

8/19 Session 7, “Make Great Sacrifices” 

8/26 Session 8, “Enjoy Great Moments” 

Seekers Class 

The Apostles 

8/5   John 

8/12 James 

8/19 Matthew 

8/26 Thomas 

Women’s Bible Study 

The Armour of God 

8/5   Video, “The Shoes of Peace” 

8/12 “The Shoes of Peace” 

8/19 Video, “The Shield of Faith” 

8/26 Discussion, “The Shield of Faith” 

Bible Alive Class 

I Corinthians 

8/5  I Cor.1:1-31, “Grace, Unity,  

       Wisdom, and Power” 

8/12 I Cor.2:1-16, “Wisdom for the         

       Holy Spirit” 

8/19 I Cor.3:1-22, “Overcoming  

        Divisions in the Church” 

8/26 I Cor.4:1-21, “Living God’s        

        Prayer” 

New Beginnings Class 

Topics vary weekly 



JOY OF LIVING WOMEN’S BIBLE STUDY 
 

JOY OF LIVING Ladies Bible Study begins this year on 
Wednesday September 5, 9:30-11:15 a.m. at the First   
Baptist Church in Marble Falls. An alternative time is      
Tuesday nights beginning September 4, 6:30-8:00 p. m. 

 

This year’s inter-denominational study will be 1
st

 and 2
nd

 
Samuel. 

The book of 1 Samuel covers a period of about 115 years, 
and is a pivotal point in the history of Israel.  The history and 
lessons of this book are presented to us in the form of a    
biography of Samuel’s, Saul’s and David’s early years. As 
with other books of the Bible, 1 Samuel records man’s failure 
and God’s faithfulness.  Second Samuel continues the narra-
tive with David being acclaimed king in Israel.  We see the 
glory and success of David’s reign, as well as his weaknesses 
and failures as he, like us all, has to depend on God’s mercy 
and faithfulness. 

      

Come join us for this interesting 
study. You will grow in God's      
wisdom!  For more information,   
contact Sondra Fox 596-0694 or 
Carol Hawkinson 598-1616 or pick 

up a brochure in the Narthex.  

SERMONS IN AUGUST 

 

For the month of August, there will be a new 

Sunday morning sermon series: the Old Testa-

ment book of Jonah. We all remember Jonah 

from our childhood – Jonah running away from 

God, getting thrown off a ship, getting swallowed 

by a whale, preaching to the inhabitants of Nine-

veh, getting mad at God for God’s mercy. On the 

surface, the book of Jonah is a great story for 

children. But it is also deep in spiritual truth. Each 

of the four Sundays in August will cover one of 

the four chapters in Jonah. Why not use the book 

for your devotional reading during the month?  

 

The Bay Bee 

is a new Quilting Bee that will be meeting at 

the church the last Wednesday of each 

month from 1:30 p.m. until 4:30p.m. in 

Classroom 4. They will be cutting up fabric, 

sewing it back together and making new 

friends.  

If you have questions or are interested in join-

ing the Bay Bee, contact Vicki Adcock at (214) 

926-9861. Next “bee” is August 29. 



Musical Colors of Summer 
  

In August we have several guest musicians coming to assist in our morning worship services. Holly          
Dalrymple, a professor in music, will begin by leading worship for the “Celebration” series on August 5 and        
September 2.  Holly is a choir director, vocalist, pianist, professor from central Texas that now teaches at 
The University of Wyoming.  In conjunction with her university duties she also directs a community chorus of 
80 singers in the Laramie area. Holly has a wonderful voice that you will enjoy hearing. August 12 our      
favorite violinist, Keenan Fletcher from Llano, will be here to provide us with beautiful music played on the        
violin.  She is now a “regular” and we always enjoy her adding to our worship services.  August 19 Jesse 
Randle, another “regular and church member” will be present to play saxophone.  I have said many times 
before that Jesse has the smoothest mellow sound I have heard in many years.  I can sit and listen to his 
playing and feel the joy of music even in my bones. August 26 Scott Martin will come to play in worship on 
his pedal steel guitar.  Scott is a local from Horseshoe Bay but previously spent a lot of time in Nashville as 
an instrumentalist and sound engineer.  Friday and Saturday nights, you might catch him playing locally with 
some group.  He will be accompanied by Nancy Ashley on the piano.  I hope you will plan on attending these 
Sundays to hear these great musicians assist in one of our Sunday morning worship services.  

 

Books  & Scones will meet on Tuesday,        

August 28 at 2:30 pm in the church library. Our 
book for discussion  is Christmas Jars by Jason F. 
Wright. The cost is $5.00 and will be available in the 
library office. Come and join us for a lively            
discussion.  It will be cool and out of the August 
heat. 

GOING ROBELESS 

 

Because of the summer heat and certain parts of 

lighting in the sanctuary, it  gets warm –        

sometimes uncomfortably so – on the sanctuary 

chancel. For the month of August and September 

3, pastors Malcolm and John will forego wearing 

robes in worship on Sunday mornings. The robes 

will return on September 10 – the same Sunday 

when the Sanctuary Choir returns. 

Bayside Fresh Market Gift Cards are 

available from the church office. Cards 

are available in increments of $50 and 

$100. Cards can be used to purchase 

items from Bayside Fresh Market in 

Horseshoe Bay. The church receives 

10% of the sale of each card and the 

funds raised will benefit our Congrega-

tional fellowship and Support Groups 

such as coffee fellowship and freezer 

friends!  



Celebration Worship Series 

8:30 am and 11 am 

The Church at Horseshoe Bay 

600 Hi Ridge Rd. 

PO Box 8295 

Horseshoe Bay, Tx. 78657 

 

NON-PROFIT  

ORGANIZATION 

U.S. Postage Paid 

Marble Falls, TX 78654 

Permit # 51 

2018 Board of Trustees 

 
             Kent Graham 

                Chairperson 

             Jerry Clinesmith 

             Vice-Chairperson 

               Bob Thomas 

                  Treasurer 

              Ruth Newman 

              Asst.Treasurer 

              Linda Wilson 

             Corp. Secretary 

 
         Frances Highsmith,  

 David Rose, Sally Stromgren, 

 Ann Higdon, Ronda Rodman, 

          Norman Homburg,  

   Jim Hower, Lee Peterson, 

   Bobbie Walker, Andy Burk, 

   Eddie Greer, Ken Lindgren 

Church Staff 

Malcolm McQueen         John Duncan                  Garry Kesler                    

     Senior Pastor                  Co-Pastor                 Minister of Music           

 

Kena Richert                   DeDe Hodge                   Sue Martini 

Bus. Administrator            Office Manager                     Nursery 

 

Amy Childress               Michael Pittard             Shell Reynolds                                                            

       Pianist                           Custodian                      Maintenance                                                

Visit our website at: 

www.church-hsb.org 

Like us on Facebook  

Sermons available on the 

Church website 

      The Church at Horseshoe Bay                         830-598-8390   

                church-hsb.org                                 info@church-hsb.org 

• August 5 

• September 2 

• September 30 

• October 21 
“...the arms of Christ in our time and place…” 


